
UNDER THE MAPLE TREES.ON THE BATTLEFIELD. SCATTERING SPEECHES Hood's Is iho Bosf
Fall Medicine, because It purifies, vitalizes
and enriches the bloou, and therefore
gives strength to resist bad effects from
Colds, Catarrh, ltheumatism, Pneumonia,
Malaria, the Grip, etc. Take it now and
avoid the danger of serious illness. It may
SLavo you citmy dollars In doctors' tills.
vo sure to get Boon's and only Hood's.

Mood's Sa- -
li ii parilla

"I can truly recora- - 'fsApmend I rood's Bare- - ft Ulparilla as an excellent
medicine. I have ''Wtaken four bottles and I am better than I
have been for two years past. 1 was all
run down, my limbs swelled and my blood
was In a very bad condition. Now I ara
free from neuralgia and better In every
way." Mas. II. Cobleiqu, Hume, N. x.

sho pens all her grievances up in her
throat, they eat inwards to her heart
like a moral cancer that in timo will
kill her, but a man docs not recog-
nize tho healthfulness of such a
cafoty-valv- be curses only her

and docs not feel enough
as a rule, to want to talk about it, or
Vhink enough to do himself an in-

jury. And Fletcher profoundly de-

spised women. He had gone so far
as to tell his wife on ono occasion
that for his part, ho considered he
and master got on much hotter as
bachelors while she and her mistress
wero away, than when they were
both at homo.

Mary had laughed, and always took
Fletcher's part when Martha railed
about him, knowing that the llttlo
woman really adored him with all
her heart

Only she would not bo mastered,
Martha was resolved on that point.
Why should she? She was
every bit as good as he
was and better. Certainly sho
nevor boro any malice, and you
can always trust a woman who bangs
a door in a rage, but bowaro of tho
ono who goes out quiotly and
squeezes the door handle.

"I don't understand tho mon,"
Martha would say, rolling her nice
round arms up in her pink cotton
sleeves, "I can't mako them out,
ma'am, and that's tho truth."

And she would adduce such a long
list of men who made their wives'
lives a misery to them, till Mary
would como to tho conclusion thai it
must bo true, pnly sho had the ono
exception to the rule.

Martha's bosom was this morning
evidently bursting with a grievance,
and presently out it came.

What do you think, ma'am?" 6ho
said, as she began to pilo Mary's
hair up, "I'd hardly got into tho
house, when Fletcher told mo that
ho knew mo by my waddlo right
from tho other end of tho streot.
As if such a scare-cro- of a man
oughtn't to bo thankful to havo mar-
ried something comfortable. Dear
me, how theso tall, thin people do
fancy themselves!"

Mary smiled faintly as Ehe looked
at tho two reflections in the class.

Mistress and maid wero both
brown-haired- , blue-eye- beautifully
complexlonod, both were round and
soft and coey-lookin- but Mary was
tho taller by at least threo inches.
Both wero domesticated women, with
no interests whatever save homo
ones, und each hud an only child
whom sho adored, and was a mother
to tho heart's core.

Tom was nearly always away, and
llttlo Molly lived in tho country
with her grand-parent- but mistress
and maid often talked of their
children together, and wero thor-
oughly good friends at all points.

Martha," sho said, suddenly,
"would you mind being away from
Fletcher for for a tlrao?"

Martha started, and looked appre-
hensively in tho glass.

"Vou'ro not going to send him
away Ma'am, aro you?" sho said, tho
corners of her mouth falling, "he's
got his faults 1 know, but ho is a
good Bervant, and serves you and
master faithfully."

"Especially his master," said
Mary, grave and palo. "No, I havo
no idea of his leaving his master,
liut I am going to l'igeonwick, Mar-

tha, for an indefinite time" (her
bluo eyes mot tho other astonished
bluo ones In tho glasg). "and I should
want to tako you with me, and of
course your master could not do
without Fletcher."'

Martha went on mechanically and
blunderingly putting in hairpins.

Her mincl was In a whirl, her
thoughts were chaos It VA3 natural
enough to her to live with Fletcher
on tbo terms sho did, but a quarrel
between her r an mjsirffss- ,-

one that tilaitoj a division bi house-
hold and dwelling placo b3 thought
she must bo dreaming till her eves
fastened on the sternness of Mary's

tures that sho had unhooked from
tho wall, and that now lay on a table
near.

Thoso llttlo golden heads, all gone,
how sho hai longed onco to put
weights on them to keep them down,
becauso sho thought they would
grow up too fast, and slip away from
her, and God had decreed that they
should nevor grow up or sin, or
suffer, but bo always her own llttlo
children clinging to her with llttlo
warm loving ways that now sho must
forever go cold without

Only Tom was left Tom, whom
year after year she watched, reckon-
ing each day as ono moro in which
ho was granted to her, yet soeing
alwavs his dead face lying in tho
coffin.

Martha camo near and looked over
her mistress' shoulder.

"Do you remember, ma'am," she
said, "how when Miss Dolly lay in
her llttlo coflln, master liftod you
out of your bod and carriod you to
her 6ide that you might lay tho
llowors about her pretty face?"

Mary did not stir.
"And how Master Duckle, when ho

was dying so strong ho was for all
tho fever put out his hand, and
pushed ono of your hairpins back
into place, when you wero loaning
over him?"

Mary turned abruptly away, her
bands elenchod, and a spasm of mor-
tal airony convulsing her features.

Did sho not remember? Oh God!
And Bho would not remember . . .
She had work to do, and it must bo
done quickly, or not at all

"And now, Martha," sho said
quietly, "wo will begin to pack."

CHAl'TKK VI.
"What is tho meaning of it all?"

said Martha, as sho shut herself
smartly Into that tomplo devoted to
sliver, glass, and such like, which
Fletcher looked upon a his special
sanctum, and in which he hated to
bo disturbed.

"Matter?" said Flotcher, with a
snarl, as he liftod his bald head and
tall thin person from over tho 6iiver
spoons ho was rubbing furiously
"It means that missus has just worn
master's patience out at last, and
he's mado up his mind to Live by
hlssnlf small blamo to him."

This was only a guess, and he
looked keenly at Martha to seo if he
wcro correct

"Pooh!" said Martha, taking a
seat with an air that meant aggra-
vation. "It's missus won't stay
with him. you mean. A nice poor
stick he'd bo without her to bolster
hlra up! But what's ho been doing.
I wonder? I shouldn't have thought
ho'd.got spirit enough to get into a
scrapo!"

Fletcher snorted violently, nod-
ding his head up and down, and at
tho samo timo contriving to shako
it, in a peculiarly irritating manner.

"You needn't look like a fool, if
you aro ono." said Martha, comforta-
bly, "and if you thin you'll bo ablo
to do anything with master, keep
him tidy, or happy when missus is
gone, you're mistaken. You'll just
bo two doddering old fools, trying
to prop each other up, aud both
coming to the ground."

Fletcher laughed shortly, and flew
at a silver tankard, expending upon
it an enormous amount of superflu-
ous elbow grease.

'Thoso baggages in tho kitchen
don't know anything about it," said
Martha, with a sudden chango of
tone.

"Who's to tell 'em?" said Fletcher,
scornfully, "unloss it's you or mo?
And can't missus go to her
house on a visit without f... .talk-
ing? Our family ain't none uf those
wrctchcjl fashionable folk as Jives
for society and thaf pot and you
had better takq cook and leavo
Poll. PpHy and mo can manago
quite comfortable for master."

"Can you?" said Martha, fiercely,
and growing extremoly red. Sho
would never admit it, but she was
really intensely jealous of Fletcher,
and greatly overratod tho charms of
his clcsant manners (upstairs) and
decidedly distinguished appearance

TO HE CONTINUED.
. t.

The Diplomatic orp.
An interesting fact not generally

known in regard to tho diplomatic

rive Million Copies of Concmilon-n- l
Hecord Fruukeil hy the Mem-

bers.
There Is one Industry which is not In

the least affected by the hard times,
says the ISoston Advertiser. This is
the record division of the government
printing office, Avhich has charge ot
printing congressional speeches for dis-

tribution. There has never been a con-
gress when the presses were wofked
so incessantly for this purpose. '''Al-
ready over 5,000,000 epeechea have
been sent out over the country under
congressional franks, and the number
Is piling up daily until by tho
close of tho Bcfilon it is expected that
it will far exceed any record which has
hitherto been mado. Tom Johnson
alone gave an order for 1,000,000
copies of his speech On the Income tax
In the tariff bill, lie leads the record
But in the number of speeches order-
ed by other congressmen Burrows
heads the list. Over 200,000 copies of
his tariff speech have been Issued nnd
he has taken very few himself. Most
of them have leen sent to western
farming constituencies by republican
representatives. Itoed's speech at the
close of tho tariff debate is not printed
by Uie government printing office, but
by one of the private concerns in
Washington nnd this has Just about
equaled that 'of Burrows. There is a
great demand for Wilson's speech on
tho Democratic side, and tens of thou-
sands of copies of the speech of Crisp
havo also been sent out In the senate
0,000 conies of Senator Lodge's speech

havo gone out, many senators franking
them to the college studecrts in their
states. Senator Morrill's speech is also
in great demand, nnd the lirst speech
delivered by Senator Hoar has gained
a wido circulation. The efforts of
Voorhees and Mills, which opened and
closed respectively the general debate
In the senate, have been circulatd al-

most as widely by Republicans as by
Democrats.

Lenors's Roap Hobble rnrlr.
"Mamma! oh , Mamma! See what

rhllllp Jay brought, see It is a piece cf
cardboard with a real pipe tied to it
what pretty blue ribbon. Bead It,
mamma, quick!"

As noon us mamma could explain to
the breathless little girl that la was an
Invitation to play soap bubbles with
her little friend Lenore Jay, that after-
noon, sho dancM off to show her
treasure and tell her next door neigh
bor about it She found she had an
Invitation too. Both children could
scarcely wait for the time to pass until
it was the hour for meeting at

Mrs. Jay providedd plenty of p!pc3
and a bowl of soap suds on the hard
wood floor of the dining room, and
there they merrily and safely amused
themselves aud Lona, the baby, nil
the long, bright afternoon. A little
lefore live o'clock, mamma. Jay aud
Phillip came in with cookies and lem-
onade. Later, as the guests wandered
homeward looking for flowers and
ripe berries in tho hedges nnd gather-
ing the sweet wild roses, they agreed
that it was the nicest party they were
ever at for as they said, "soapsuds
doesn't hurt, calico and gincham. It
didn't matter if the pipes did break,
and it was so much fun seeing who
could make the biggest bubbl KMa
Iiicketts.

Electric Currents.
There are many persons who talk

very learnedly about electricity, and
seem to fancy that they havo found out
all about it that is worth knowing.
In the face of ideas of this sort conies
on an accident without precedent, in-

deed, one that under ordinary circum-
stances would bo counted impossible.
A workman. In oiling the machinery
of a small electric fan ono used mere-
ly for the purpose f cooling tho air
in a business houscv- -accidentally
touches the wire and is Instantly killed.
The current that runs tho fan Is said
to have scarcely power enough to give
a eentle shock when touched. An v

wi? ins recently been making
has dem-

onstrated
some

that try using eleuiiiry Tn a
certain way fifty times the current usu-

ally employed for executing Criminals
mar be passed through the human body
without injury. Is it not possible, then,
that very weak currents, und or certain
conditions, may possess power hitherto
unsuspected ?

Disappointing.
The mental havoc wroucht by n

long pursuance of the same known as
"Anagram."." Is sometimes sad to

A young girl who had had
a protracted struggle to transpose the
words "Nice ham" In something else,
at last asked eagerly:

"Are proper names allowable?
"Never!" was tho emphatic response.
"Oh dear what a shame!" exclaimed

the girl. "I thought I had found tho
anagram for tins old "Mco nam, Ui

lnr To ix sure. I don't know ns I
ev.-- r really knew anybody by the name
of Mnclline, but It sounds as ir n
were some ones name, anyhow!

And without a thought of the
"machine" so dear to thrifty

hmispholders. or to any of the othvr
machines so liberally navertisoa ui
pvr-r- r turn, she sweut the dlsannoint- -

ln r con.bii ntion Into a heap, and began
her struggle arrcsn.

Once.
A newhpaper funny man has Invon

rvl not. fin nhsohitclv fresh, but a com
paratlvtly new Joke upon a very old
etiTilcft.

Afis Timid was Inlkinir about hrr
own nervousness, nnd her various night
alarms

"Did you ever find a man under your
Dcd, Mrs. Jiiuu : snc uskou.

"Ym" r:i1i! that worthy woman
"rim nlfht. wp thouuht then wrro
burglars In the house 1 found my hus- -

baDd tnero.

Precious Hullcts.
Dnrlng the recent fighting on the

Kashmir frontier, when tho llritlsh
troops defeated the rebellious Iluuzas,
the natives used bullets of garnets in.
maori In lead. Th British have nre- -

served some of these costly bullets as
dearly-bough- t curiosities. Tho llajah
of Hunza, who claims to be the direct
descendant of Alexnndor the (Jrcat, in-

quires of his chief minister every morn-in- f

"Whn la tho ereatest monarch in
the world V Invariably reciting for
answer, "lour tixccucucy.

They parted at otffht la tho maple bower
A soldier cUd la tbo loyal bluo

Tbt maiden's cheek, love's wino rid flower,
And the troldeo Hair was a huio fair

Thai the branches showered with surer dew,
A mit of tears on tho lovers truo

Under tbo maple trees.

She hears the drum from the distant towv
And leaps an a fawn from her uowy bed:

Her hutr Ilka billows ftillin down
"The busies of morn are over tho corn;"

"My lova is KOlngV'sno. weeping, said,
Under the maplo trees.

"I see his sword and cap of blue-- He
U waving to ins a last farewell'

(Old as the world, vet our love Is new)
lUieir bittle hymn ore but requiems:

My sad heart hear a funeral bell
On wind that sUn for a soldier's knoll,

Vndor tho maple trees."
The China leaves have a crimson stain.

The tide of battle is flowing fur:
Over Chlckamaua's clouded plain

The pine's dark plumes o'er lorest rooms,
Outliue the shifting sure of war,

(Visions reveal lore s fallln? star,)
Do 1 dream 'neath tho miple trees?

Love s star Is set. find the tnar)le boujhs
Hold bunners of bloo I above my head:

I shall list no more to love s low vows.
Yet the mournful drum says peuca to como.

Love and deata together are wed.
"The victors are conquered," tho maiden

said
Under the maple trees.

Bow low, ye trees of the Northern land.
Weeping with thoso of the Southern

btremt
Over tieep. dark graves, we may clasp the

hand
Of maldem there with the shinln? hair.

Love weds with death In lUelr midnight
dreams,

The China tree as Charon gleamt,
Touching the mupie tree.

Mary Balrd Finch

MY JO, JOHN.
BY IIELl'.N II. MAT HE US.

C1IA1 TEH IV.
It was two o'clock in tho morning,

and Mary wa9 standing by tho half-opene- d

window, listening to tho last
echoes of tho night tralllo dying
away.

She was sorry when It ceased, for,
all alono in body and spirit as sho
was, the hum and movement, the
life that beat in such full current
without, insensibly soothod her,
and when tho last sound had ceased,
her ears ached with listening for
more.

There was no sound in tho street
below, savo some steps that at regu-
lar intervals passed tho house, and
seemed to como back again, then
again return, and ebo said to herself
idly It must bo the policeman on his
beat, and she was glad ho stayed so
near.

But presently tho steps ceased
altogether, aud not long afterwards
Mary heard a movement in the next
room, and her heart bounded, for bho
knew that it was John.

She stood looking at tho closed
door that suddenly struck her as an
offenso to herself, for had ho not
practically ordered Fletcher to shut
it?

Why was it 6hut? What had sho
done that it should bo closed upon
her? Then lovo conquered pride,
and she took one timid step forward

only one and in tho samo moment
heard tho key turn in tho lock.

Then indeed Mary forgot to be
good, and soared high on a wave of
passion and wounded prido, that
when it had spent itself in dumb
fury left her shocked and ashamed at
her own capacity for evil, and yet for
all her shame so hardened that no
power on earth could havo Induced
her now to tatco another single step
towards reconciliation.

Locked out of hi heart, locked
out of his room, as though 6he wcro
a guilty creature, a thing accursed,
when she had tried with all her
strength to put self by and do her
duty.

Cold and calm sho extinguished
the light, and laid her down to sleep.

Morning found hr elooclessj but
still calm, for now her pride Lad 60
entirely encased her heart that it
was beyond the possibility of pain to
wound it.

cilAPTEll V.

Martha Fletcher was brushing out
her mistress1 hair before the mir-
ror, and glancing from time to time
at tho pale. composed face before her.

She had returned ca-l- In tho day,
and to her astonishment found Mrs.
Anderson not yet down, though that
lady had long ago taken her break-
fast in bed, and was moving ubout
tho room putting things together
hero and thero, cither as if she
meant to rearrange them, or to take
A journoy.

rietcher had not conaescenaea to
enlighten his flifo as to tho stato of
affairs.

Between this pair had waged ovov
slnco their rnarriago (Martha had
been maid to Mary for twenty years.
Fletcher valet to his master ion
about tho samo time, and they had
married from sheer propinquity) a
never failing duel as to which should
be master, and after ton steady years
of quietly vigorous efforts on both
sides, they wcro wary combatants
etill and stood even.

Mary, secure in her own happiness,
had watched with varying emotions
tho tactics of tho opposing parties,
but concern had at last given placo
to an intense amusement that fiho
often shared with Tom, whispering
Into his car any particularly divert-
ing skirmish between tho pair re-
ported to her by Martha.

True, Fletcher had tho great ad-

vantage of being r man, and thero-for- o

superior to norves, and a thou-
sand feminine weaknesses, but on
tho other hand Martha Avas much
sharper of wit and moro agilo of
tongne, naturally, so that often she
got the advantago of him, though
his impenetrable front did not suf-

fer her to fully enjoy tho fruits of
vic-tory- . '

Martha did not flirt, did not live
to dress, and consequently had
plonty of spare time in which to walk
About, and talk- -i talk to a man who
seldom or nerer answered her.
There lay the stlnglf only he would
talk too!

A woman of Martha's class usually
talks about a man before she is mar-
ried, and at hluvafterwards, and if

Tha Moit Paring Holder May, on Oc
casion, I'lay the Coward.

You may talk as you v. ill about
constant bravery in battles," 6atd an
old soldier to a writor for tho Isew
York Advertiser, but a man cannot
tell what moment his courage may
forsake him. Ho may enter u battle
with the greatest enthusiasm and
valor, but before much fighting has
taken place bo running like tho
worst coward. Courage is something
that cannot be counted upon. It
will fall you sometimes when you
need it most I witnessed an incident
during the war which well illustrated
this. There was a caotaln leading
hit company up a steep hill. The
robs were known to bo coming up
the other tndo, and it was an import-
ant matter to get to the top first
Tho captain was a bravo fellow and
did all In his power to urge hU men
forward, giving them encouraging
words. The position was a serious
one, the men not knowing what mo-
ment they would receive a volley
from tbo rebols from the top of the
hllL They kept well together under
the encouragement of their gallant
captain, who, with sword in hand,
was leading them nobly on. As they
camo near tho brow of the hill a
wavering could bo seen in the rauks,
and the captain realizing that a re-

treat would be disastrous, took
sterner methods. IIo cried out in a
loud voice: 'The first man that
turns his back I'll shoot down in his
tracks.' With this threat ho was
enabled to reach tho top of tho hill,
where he found tho rebels also just
arriving. Firing commenced, and
almost tho first shot left Its trail In
tho hair of tho gallant commander,
parting it in tho middle. It did not
injure him In tho least, but It killed
his valor. This brave fellow who
had led his company on that perilous
ascent suddenly became ono of tho
worst cowards, threw down his
s word nnd raji to tho rear ns fust as
ills feet could carry him. Just when
he needed his courage most ho found
it wanting. No ono could say that
tho man was anything but brave, for
his former war record and his con-
duct in subsequent battles demon-
strated that ho was a hero. Hut
anyono who had seen him running
to tho rear that day would havo put
him down for the veriest coward.

First Mlmlo iurle to America.
Probably tho only copy extant of

tho act of parliament of 10VJ, dur-
ing Cromwell's reign incorporating
and chartering the society for insti-
tuting the propagation of tho gos-
pel among the Indians of New Eng-
land, is in the possession o? tho
Presbyterian board of missions and
is on exhibition in New York. None
of tho pardon named in tho act aro
known in history, but tho society
did much good work in Now Eng-
land, not only among tho Indians
but also among tho whites. It is
reported to havo been tho first mis-
sionary society to send agents to
America.

Nothing Lacking.
Citizen Great place this town of

ours, ain't It? Travelers all teem
to llko it

Visitor, enthusiastically I should
say so. Why, you've got eighteen
lines of railroad that a man can get
away from it on. Puck.

, HeardoJ Woman.
Ueardod women havo been known

in every age. One was seen at tho
court of Czar Peter I. In 1724 with a
beard of immense length. Margaret
of tho Netherlands had a heavy
beard.

PECENT SCIENCE.

The feiM traverses saca at the rate
of eighteen miles a second.

Tho Sierra Nevada range of raoun
tains in California is nearly COO rn.UJs
long, seventy miles wlda and rora
7.000 to nearly is 000 feet hi'!.

Uirds and bed frequently fight
pitched battles over honey 6torei in
trees.

CUDS, fioeletr
buds, young wo
men just entering
the doors ot soci-
ety or womaA
hopoj Tcquire tne
wisest care. To
be beautiful and
charming tfcy
must havcytxVfcct
health, witA all it
implies a clear
Klein. roSv cheeks.
bright eyes and
'rood spirits. At
this period the
young woman is
especially sens-
itive, and many
nervous troubles,
which con tin ne
through life, have
their origin at this
time. If there dc

iain, heafiacbe, backache, and nervous dis-

turbances, or the general health not good,
'the iudknous use of medicine should be
employed. Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-tio- n

is the best restorative tonic and nerv-- :
ine at this time. The best bodily condition

'results from its use. It's a remedy spe.
'dally indicated for those delicate weak-'ness-

and derangements that afflict wi--:
-- ,;o,! n one noriod or another. You'll

! r-- tut Vi. woman --xhft Via faithfully
UUU Ul.l - -

; used the " Prescription " is the picture of
health, She toots wen ana snc fecit ktm.

t .atfrrVal Inflammation, in chronic dis
placements common to women, where there
are symptoms of backache, dizziness or
fainting, bearing down sensations., disor-
dered stomach, moodiness, fatigue, etc.,
i - . ki- - t. anrrl Unfiled and the

sufferer brought back to health and good
pirns.

WOMAN'S ILLS."

Mas. W. R. Batfs. of
in Iworth, TrwmtmU G., t

Ai writes j

!'A few years ago 1
TViHnr p lerce's

Psvoritt prescription. f;v.

which has been a great
benefit to me. I am ta -
excellent hearth now.
X hope that every w
tnsn, who Is troubled
with 'women's ills,'
will try the 'Prescrip-
tion ' and be tx netted
Jlbart been." Uss. Barss.

. Hood's PlJIs cure all liver Ills, biliousness,
jaundice. Indigestion, sick headache S5o.

Rev. Dr. Fourthly, accompanied by
Mrs. Fourthly, was making a pastoral
call at the Schackelford dwelling, and
had unconsciously prolonged his stay
until the afternoon sud was low in tho
sky and Tommy Shackelford had
begun to grow hungry. Burning with
righteous indignation and moved by a
strong sense of personal

Tommy strode Into tho parlor.
"Maw," ho said, in a high-pitche- d

Toice, "you'd better get a gait on
yon. If paw comes homo and finds
supper ain't ready again he'll raise
the darndest row you ever wenl
through anywherel"

A woman loves to boss a man. but she
doesn't love llie man any belter if Us permits
her to do it.

DR. KILMER'S
K m m w vuw w csm.

Pain in tho Rack
Joints or blfM. pediment in urino likohrlclcdust
frequent caili or retention, rbeuinutistn.

Kidney Complaint
Diabetes, dropsy, scanty or high' colored urine.

Urinary Troubles
Stingrlnf? sensations when void in p. distress pres.
sure In tbo parts, urcthrul Irritation, stricture.

Disordered Liver
Bloat or dark circles under tho eyes, tongus
coated, constipation, yellowish eyeballs.
At Druggists, 50 cent and $1.00 size.

"Invalids' Cuido to Health" fre.
Dr. Kilmer 5c Co., BianAMTOiv. K. Y.

(11) FREE!
T11IC 1111CC I FlnoMtwI. KrcnAssriuor.
lnlOrVrHlrLl i.Kl, strong bsndlo.

Malltl la ichm tor 5 Largs Uom Hd cut
from Lion Ccffr W rupfxTA. and u stamp to
tmy postage. Write fr lit of onr other fine

W00LS0 SPICE CO..
M Uuron SU ToLXDO. O.

Patents, Trade-Mark- s.

Fxnminutlon kim) Advirs on to Patentability at
Invention, hml for " r ll to Oct
Bl'aieni." ItTZZZ CTIZZZLL. WAiC:!3IT. C C

TIMX WK.II.TII ISr r'Y . a inoroiign Duiuirtt

fW ration. 'n1 to the Grand

and sernrs a raialogus thai will open
TO Vir opportunities to win your way to
ruccett sud fortune, a. 8. l'AWiMI. Troprleior.

BUSAESS ,

ItcoxAyc
ITHOIT. MICH.

KJtilM voant mm ar4 women t mtlnUls tifalri la
tBdefti4M. (S,( komj a4 trauaialaie wraith. StMtaaM.
ItlxriBaart, rrnmaaaip. r.B.a enaatcai i'r.wiDg
Dcpartmrata. Tkrsa(k tyf.n, ef rouallni kin actaal

I niT.rwt, Balldiag. tliuctrauil t'tialnftwrr. w. r.viwii.b,riMb r. airi.. 0x7.

DROPS.Y
FoaltUely CureU with Vegetable flemed!

Have cured thounands ofcawa. Cor caeea
bopelam br.bcat phyaiclsna Krom flratdoao

mj tuptoms dlaappear; In ten davant leaal a

all symptoms removed. Send for free book tcntlmo- -

nlala 01 niiramioua curra icu unj
free by mail. If you order trial send 10J In atamp
to pay po:rgs. Dti II II UntEN A HONS. Atlanta, Oa.
If ou order utat return Uils advertlMOUint to as,

.'CANXDTSEEHOWYOUDO
a IT AKQ PAY IREIGHT.

n4 huti wotii urMitt fiw lUTHni i

AnKMMtUBnbbla Wladr,Wir.TarM41af CtU.
irr rihatll.Hir.rMtlnf Swdla o aoni4rt
SO Pay's Trial. No oaoaav rqlr la ad'aaea,

II (ICODOwlnoaa.Wo'ld'r.lTalr Madal aarrfJ machlna aa attack.

B'Dla. Biv f"rn f artery aoS a Soalw'a aa4 a(al a areata,
1 it. .1.1 mm a m.nA Ln.rl.. fii machlna f laraa f ra

FREE tha Fif.anil Gllllaao(
oifobo siTfi 0T3U Situs i..cmcaco,iu.

W.I.DOUCLAS
f c LIOET 13 THE BEST.

5. CORDOVAN.
FRENCH&ENAMELLFiOCALF.

$4.$3.5JFlNElLf&KW.QArll
3.yP0UCE3 Soles.

oso.2.WORKINCMFN
EXTRA FINE.

2.1.7.$B3Y&CH0!!LSH0E3..

. LADIES

SEND fOS CATALOGUE

iO:' BROCKTON, MASS
You rnn inve tnoncr 1T wenrlna the

W. I.. Dounlaa S3.00 hhoe.
Her a nap, vrs aro ths larsrret manufacturers cf

this trade of shoes In ths world, and guarantee their
value, b stamping ths name and trWa on tba
bottom, which protect you asstnat blgta prlcesan.l
the middleman's pruflta. Our ehooa equal ctntoro
work In styls, ear flttln and wearing qualities.
We have thorn soli everywhere at lower prices for
,ths value clven than any other mor e. Take bo tub
stltuta. If your dealer cannot supply you, ws can.

'anaaiaKat I vr a and People
wbohavs weak lings or Aatb-m-

a bun Id ate Pteo's Cars fur
Coasarnstton. It has ewrwa
Ittwweaarle. It baa not Inher-
ed on. Ills net had to take.
It la tbe beat eoof h avrap.

Sola everrwner). saa,

Si 3?

tzr and then real concorn moved
her.

"Ma'am," sho Baid, "you're not
angry with master, are you? And
him so helplcs3 and almost us If he
was a baby, looking to you and de-

pending on you for everything!
Why, ho's just lodt without you, and
goodness knows whero he'd wander
If he hadu't got you to como home
to!"

"Ho has wandered far enough
while I am here," thought Mary,
bitterly, but aloud sho said, "and I
am going as soon as possible. In-

deed, I havo set my heart on gcrsg
within threo days; 60 you must wk
hard, Martha, and I will help you
pack up "

Martha rolled a bewildorei cyo
round the pretty room, then aghel
hopelessly, as If Mary had talked ol
packing up and removing tn world,
and said, "i'ou mean, ma'-m- , just
llnon and clothes as usualP"

Xo I moan ovory thing every-
thing that is mine, but noxhing, re-

member. Martha, nothing, not a
stick or atom of anything belonging
to Colonel Anderson."

Sho had risen, and as she turned,
faced that shut door, which mutely
proclaimed her disgrace (but tho
key of which was now on her own
side) and hor soft mouth hardened
as fho looked at it

Of course. Martha." you can re-

main hero if you can't bear to leavo
Fletcher but if so, you would have
to cook for your master. In that
caso I should tiko the cook and Folly
with mo. "

"As if I should lcavo you. ma'am,"
said Martha.indlgnantly nnd thinking
that, after all, this would probably
blow over la bo time, and every-
thing bo comfortable as beforo; "and
the placo will bo looking lovolynow;
and you havea't been well lately,
ma'am, and tho cba,ngo will do you
good."'

Mary did not seem to hear her;
he was looking at a row of minia

corps is that a momber of that au-
gust body cannot, under tho penalty
of official reprimand and danger of
recall, appear at a fancy ball in the
national court costume. This fact
was developed during tho past
winter when a largo fancy ball was
given at one of tho private housos
on tho samo evening of tho presU
dential reception to tho diplomatic
corps. Thoso of tho diplomats who
attended the ball later in tho cven-'ln- g

wcro obliged to first change tho
court costumo worn at tho Whito
htmso. Inquiry on tho part of curi-oV- s

friends doveloped the reason just
stated.

Itathlnjc Suit Laws lit New Zealand.
By way of showing how Mrs. Grun-

dyism flourishes whorevor the Brit-
ish flag flies, a reader at Napier,
Now Zealand, sends Labouchero'a
Truth a copy of tho new bathing by-

law which has been promulgated
there. Ono provision is as follows:

Kvcrv person bnthinir in tho sea. or
in uny river or other water within,
or within ono milo of, tho boundaries

j of tho borough of Napier, shall bo
attired In a decent and proper bath-
ing dress, extending from tho shoul-
ders to tho knocs. no whlto or flos'a
color or net garments to be worn."

Varieties of rtatoes.
The potato, so long a staple food,

has develonod almost innumerable
varieties. Forty aro easily dis-

tinguishable, but thero aro many
others with slight and almost im
perceptible differences, Thero are
nineteen varieties of tho while po
tato in America, eighteen in Gor
many, twenty-si- x In Great Britain
and thirty-tw- o in Franco.


